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A Dovse, religious, kintry wife, 
That liv'd a quiet, contented life, 

To thow reſpect unto the prieſt 

Wham ſhe eſteem'd within her breaft, 
Catch'd tba fat benz, baith big an' plump, 
An' butter ſhe pack'd una lump; 

Which ſhe a preſent meant to gie him, 
An' wi” them aff ſhe gade to ſee him, 
Dreſs'd in her ain auld kintry ſas'on, 
Wy brown fluff gown, an braw white buſin ; 
A dork blue cleuk au hood co'erd 4. 

Sac Jade, ſae clad, ſhe march'd awa'; 
Thus trudg'd alang—an' hence, belyve, 
At the manfe door ſhe did arrive: 
Rapp't -was admitted by the maid z_ 
Ben to the kitchen wi' her gade - 
Syne for the Miniſter eaquir'd, - - 
Who ſoon came but, as ſhe defir'd 1 25 
When the to him a curtchie made, | 

An he to her thus ſmiling fad? 


31 


Mixis rex. 
*0! my dear Mako, is this you; , 


| I'm glad to ſce you; how d' ye do? 


i How's Ta uos, my auld worthy frien'? 
" How's Jock, your lon, an daughter, Jean ?** 


ManiGReET. 
They re gaily, Sir, we're a' meat heal, 
© Yet Tamre's e'en but craz'd an' frail ; 
„ But, here's ſome butter, 1 preſent ye, 
Which, wi' thir hen's, ] compliment ye. 


MiNIST Tx. « 
« Howt, ManGReET ! this ſpeaks t' expence, 
« But thanks ye'ſe get for recompence : 
« Wi' gratefu' heart, I freely tell, 
ve re ever kind, an' like your ſell.“ 


MARGRET, 
fWhiſht, Sir! wi' thanks; nae thanks ava; 
*Ye're worthy mair; the gift's but ſma; 
but this acknowledgment here from us, 
Means ye're belov'd by me an' Tamos.”” 


MINISsTER. 
gie favours, ſure, 1 ne'er expected, 
Yet blyth am I, I'm Jae reſpected: 
"Fling aff your clouk, an' follow me; 
Come ben, an' reſt, an' crack awee : 
is no ſac aſt ye come to ſee us, 
e' wait, and tak' your dinner wi' us: 
*A's ready, wailing on my comin; 
Come ben, then MazrckET, honeſt woman.“ 
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MARGRET, 
Na, na, Sir! dinna ſpeak o that; 
& e tak* nae dinner, wee! I wat: 
« Wi' gentle manners, (ye will grant it, 
« I've ever yet been unacquantet.“ 


MINISIT ER. 
« The manners that ye uſe at hame 
46% Uſe here, an' baniſli fear an' ſhame, 
« The company's but few, they're whoily 
« My Wife, a Preacher, Jets, an' Polly; 
« Ye'ſe tak' your dinner vor ye gang, 
N do like me, ye l no gas wrang.” 
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To dine, at length, ſhe was advis'd; 
Gade glowriu' ben like ane ſurpris'd; 
Spread wide her gown, ber head erccked; 
Confus'd and aukward)y the becked ; 
While rev'rend Mess Joann, kind and fair, 
Conducted her unto a chair; , 
An' tald them wi' a knacky ſentence, | q 
She was an intimate acquantance. 
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Elate like, aroun' them a' ſhe gaz'd; 

But at the table was amaz'd : | 

She ne'er before ſaw ficken fairlies, | 
Sae mony avntic tirly-whirlies!— 

How eto bebave, when ſhe was eating, 

In fic a nicy, gentle meeting, 

She had great fears, —Her heart was beating; 
Her legs did ſhake—her ſace was ſweating; 
But fill, ſde vas reſola d, anon, 

Zo do ima” things like Mxss IGR. 
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A' ready, fitting face to ſace, 


| His Rev'rence, graveiy, ſaid the grace: 


Then, wi' a frank an' open air, 

Bide them fa“ on, an' lib'ral ſhare. 
But, he being wi' the pally troubl'd, 
Ia liftrag ſpoonfu's alten dribbl'd; 

dae to prevent the (raps o' broth, 

He prin'd to's breaſt the table-cloth, 
Now MaRGRET's ſettl'd reſolution, 
Was quick'y put in execution; 

For as was {a'd already, ſhe did 
Reſolve to de goht ever he did. 

dhe therefore, alſo, like the Prieſt, 
prin'd the cloth firmly to her breaſt, 
Wi! a prin twa inches lang at leaſt;) 
Which ſmiles frac them at table drew, 
As far's gude breeding wad allow. 


Sat ſoon as they the kail had ſupped, 
To glancin* knives an' forks they gripped; 
Wi' them to weel fill'd plates fell keenly; 
Ate—took a drink—an” cracket frien'ly. 
But MakGRET only was a hearcr, 


She was far blate, nought ſeem'd io cheer her, 


dae mony things appearing new, 
Came ilka minute in her view, 
/nd fill'd ber mind ſue fu" o dread, 
Cracking xvas can out e ber Bead. 


In courſe, the Paſtor, ber example, 
That brought her there to feed ſae ample, 
dhe not ie'd twa or three times take 
Out o* dib. fail afler aib 
0 MUSTARD; - which ſhe judg'd to be 
Gravie, or ſime delicious brie. 
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For MaxckreT never did peruſe it, 
Kiqn'd na its name, nor bowo to uſe it; 
But now determin'd to partake o't, 
She wi' a tea-ſpoon took a Naik o't! 
Heedleſo, foe ſupped up the whole J 
Then! inſtantly ſhe looked droll. 


Dung doited in a moment's ſpace, 

She hung her head and threw her face! 
Flung down her knife an' fork, difpleas'd, 
Syne wi' baith hands her noſe the ſciz'd, 
While it did bite an' blin' her cen; 

The like o'r, ſure, was never ſccu: 

For, ſtartin' up as ſalt as able, 


The hail gear tumbl'd off the table 


The craſh o' crock'ry ware reſounded, 
Plates truntlin'—ilka ane conſounded!— 
Straight, to the door, (he frantic flew, 
An' after ber, Mess JohN foe drew; 

Which drave the company a' throughither 
As they were kippl'd baith thegither. 
But, in a crack, the prins brak' looſc, 
An' Max dRET, ravin', left the houſe. 


Hameward, in haſte, ſhe hobbl'd, ſweating; 
Tell'd Tamos the 4/after, greeting; | 
Wrung baith her hands, an' ſolemn ſware, 
To dine wi' gentle folk nac mair, 
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A MORNING WALK. 
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Ever charming, ever new ; 


When wwill the Landſcape tire the view. 
| 1 Dyer, 


Far Phozbus, wi' his glanein' rays, 
by Was a' the fiel's adornin', | 
When o'er the lee to yonder braes, 
! walked yeſ'day mornin” : 
nere, ſweetly daunert, a“ my lane, 
Compos'd, an' weel contented, 
Olſervin* ilka lovely icene 
Nature to me pretented, 
vrngut me, on a fifiu' green, 
There ſtuod a ducket tow'rin', 
Fhere gentle, harmleſs dows were ſeerr 
Upo* the tap o't cowrin'. 
Aburn rau by the ducket's fide, 
Down thro' the green it wimpi'd, 
O'er whilk a ſtately brig did ſtride, 
Wi age defac'd an' dimpl'd, 
| in blofloms braw, the whins an' broom 
i Were ſeen in gaudy yellow, 
An' al the knows appear'd in bloom, 
On i!ka tide the hallow. 
On right an' left, upo' the banks 
Grew mony a kind o' timmer; 
dome trees their lane—ſome piac'd in rank, 
A'“ in the bud o' ſimmer. 
The cauler ſprings, frac places ſteep, 
oy Wi” drow:th were ſcanty dribblin“ 
An here an” there the bleating ſherg 
KAthort the bracs were nthbhlin'. 
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Beade the clear meandrin' burn, 
The {reams o' whilk was glancin', 
There canty lambs took mony a turn, 
Alang the edge 0 © dancin”. 
Amang tac ſhrubs an' wavin' trees, 
Whiik I thought unco charmin?, 
Vere thrifty thrangs u' bizzic bees, 
In many a place gaun twarmin”, 
Some ſucked clover, while a few 
Were bummen at their leiſure; 
While 1thers baul' and lwiltly flew 
Awa' to ſtore their treaſure, 
The cheerfu' burds, baith big aa' wee, 
A' up an' down the plantin', 
Wi pleaſin' an' delightfu' glee, 
Their bits o' langs were chaatin”, 
Gay butterflees I allo ſaw 
In numbers, fincly decked ; 
Wi' nature's claiſe, a' buiked braw; 
Some white, an' ſome were flecked, 
The dowvs, the ſheep, the lambs, the boos, 
The brig, the burn, the ductet, 
The burds, ihe trees, the butter flees, 
How charmin'ly they looket ! 
Thae heartiome ſweets, and mouy mae, 
Than I can link in meafure, 
Inſpir'd my ruſtic, cheeric lay, 
An' fifl'd my ſaul wi' pleaſure. 
Henccforth, the town I'll ſhun, wi' a? 
Its arts, in ilka tcature, 
An' (til! prefer to fing the braw, 
The zwinſame charms © Nature. 


